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PROLOGUE 


He was the most beautiful baby ever born. He has the certificate to prove it 
from Metuchen! Sammsoumi the Handsoumi was our pride and joy. His 
sister’s darling, his mother’s consuming passion, and his dad’s best bud. 

This is his story. As was said of Ghandi, read this, as those after us may 
not believe that such a boy walked among us. How do you capture a 
beautiful life in pictures and words- it’s not possible, but pictures and words 
are all we have left, to console a broken heart. I would have never dreamt 
when we took those memories, that this is where they’d end. 

Sam S. Abujawdeh 


Colonia, NJ; - December 2017 
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SAMSOUM 



©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 7 - HANDSOME 


Page 5 








VOL 1 - HANDSOME 



©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 1- HANDSOME 


Page 6 










Samsoumi l-Handsoumi - Always loved those hands 
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He would keep his cute little smile to the end 
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>50 JV 


lejncjf, mg living strength/ 

Ot)g future hopes through time, 

Jt is mg 5°°' through thick and thin, 
y'hnt shines through stormg clime. 

^ handsome goutb strong limb and mind, 
Qveets everg rising ^)t)orn, 

Jgclovcd of his JJiss <V£)om/ 
o«* lives he does adorn. 

^nd through the gears we watched him grow/ 
cA kind and gentle soul/ 

Jgut heaven help gou if gou will/ 

<5is ^is s lives befoul. 

c^\nd through his life mg name shall he, 
Jgou-y$ammy, as tbeg sag, 
cA /prouder name J cannot fin d, 

^nd that is who ^/ ll stag. 

J loved him from the moment first/ 
c?\nd will to moment last/ 

J$e will our shining future bold, 
cA s J go to the Jf)n st. 

^amsoumg. dearest of mine, 

^)t)g heart is all with you, 
fy V)ag life love be kind and grow/ 

cAnd keep gou all JJife through. 
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There was a time when I was proud, when I was Happy. 
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Let’s Do it! Let’s do it Dad. 
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HELLO SAMSOUMI 


Sammy, the handsome boy who won first Prize in the Metuchen toddler 
charm competition; the genius Game wizard (his score in Atari was... 
whatever it was when he got bored... he never lost); now handsome 
dashing powerhouse. You mess with his sisters, and you get tossed out the 
theatre all the way to your car ©. Baptism Name: Joseph. 



Sami in Aramaic is elevated, sublime, or supreme. 
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Samsoumi 



With his sisters 
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Champion 
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1993 AbuDhabi 
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Dancing in 1987 



1987 Xmas 
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Horsies, football, and slides. Eva would coach him on the slides- he hesitated to climb 
the ladder. But he could kick the ball, and smile a storm. 
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He loved Ping Pong - and insisted on his own table in his new house 



Reading his He-Man 
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Always climbing & jumping 



Fighting off a scissor attack! 
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Watch out uncle Solomon! 



©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 7- HANDSOME 


Page 41 








Dancing with Uncle Samir in Lebanon 



Making faces, in Trieste, Italy, in our Grand World Tour 
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Easter in France 



Always climbing. And he loved the beach. 
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Jennifer’s Baptism Party, Maska, June 1994 
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“Big” and “Little” Sammy, 1989. He would be “Big” forever... 



And he would always have Ouvi by his side 
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Telling Daddy a joke. “Daddy, Daddy” was my favorite sound, until he started calling me 
“Hey Dad”. The Joke: “Why did the Elephant cross the road”? “Why?” “Guess”. “Tell 
me”. “Cause it was his birthday”. “He has to cross on his birthday”. 
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JERSEY BOY 
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Our Champ 


Samsoum was born on 5/1/1984, at Monmouth Medical Center in Long 
Branch, New Jersey. We were living in Ocean township, Monmouth, 
NJ at the time, at the Continental Gardens apartments on Rt 35. It 
would only be 4 months before we moved to our new home at 327 
Cypress Drive in Colonia (Woodbridge), NJ, with baby Samsoum. 
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CITY OF LONG BRANCH MUNICIPAL BUILDING 344 BROADWAY, LONG BRANCH, N.J. 07740 

I HEREBY CERTIFY THAT THIS IS AN EXACT COPY OF THE RECORD WHICH IS ON FILE IN THE 
DEPARTMENT OF HEALTH, CITY OF LONG BRANCH, NEW JERSEY. 

WITNESS MY HAND AND SEAL AS REGISTRAR OF VITAL STATISTICS 


date dec I 4 1995 

SEAL 




In Colonia Sammy would be the baby for 5 years before Sandoura was 
born. He was a handsome boy from the start, blondish hair adorning 
his big head and beautiful smile. We entered him in a beauty contest 
in Metuchen, where he won first prize and a $20 award now lost in 
some bank account in Metuchen. 
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He went to Kindergarten and primary school at School 21 next to our 
home. He was only six years old when we decided to move to Europe 
in December of 1990. It was easier for him than for his sister Minerva, 
who fought us all the way to airport! 

Many people visited our home in Colonia, where we acted as a way 
station for many Lebanese friends and relatives on their way from and 
to the US, and Sammy was the star of the moment whenever someone 
visited. Uncle Elie my brother, and Elie Farid, were favourites. As were 
uncle Khalil, uncle Joe Harf, uncle Solomon, and Uncle Tony Sleiman, 
who loved feeding Sammy french fries (when I wasn’t grabbing them 
first © ). 

One day, Sammy got very upset about something we said to him - he 
was about 5. He huffed and puffed and declared that he was leaving 
us for good. He walked outside, and went to the corner of the street 
next to the house, where he stood for several minutes while we 
watched smiling at the door. After a while, he looked at me and said: “ 
Dad, I am really leaving. But can you help me cross the road first?”. I 
would cherich the story the rest of my life. In the end, I asked him to 
wait for me at the crossroads to heaven, and that we would cross 
together when my time comes. I look forward to that day with every 
thought and every beat of my heart. I look forward to seeing his 
angelic face, his beautiful smile, his innocence, and his good humor. 

He loved superheroes from his youth- videos of his batman act and 
his superman impressions still light our lives. He would become a 
great Avengers fan and Patriot fan, as would we because of him. 

Teta Mono and Teta Laurice lived with us for a while, and Sammy of 
course was the adored grandchild. He was always horsing around, 
joking, smiling and laughing, filling our life with joy and the promise 
of a happy life. It was not to be. 

Hi sister Eva was his constant companion and protector. Their 
pictures together still adorn our house. You could see the love and 
respect they had for each other, which would last a lifetime. A short 
lifetime - we are heartbroken to say. 
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He always loved water. He loved swimming. When he got his house, the pool and 
the Jaccuzi were obligatory. He would spend hours in the Jaccuzi, even in very 
cold weather. (He had an incredible tolerance for cold, and would almost never 
wear a jacket). When he could no longer enjoy the Jaccuzi in the end, we knew our 

lives were about to change. 


©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 7- HANDSOME 


Page 61 


mM 



















With the Michael’s - Egyptian Friends, Ocean Township 



With Samsoumi 
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Love U Ouvi 


Nabih Baaklini with Sammy, Toto in background 














Sammy’s Baptism with Rashid & Aida below 



I told Sammy “yokborni”, so he did © 
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with Tony Sleiman below 
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Oak Ridge Heights School - School 21 
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Proud of his Mom’s annual Church festival booth 


©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 7- HANDSOME 


Page 78 












©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 1- HANDSOME 


Page 79 

















©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 1- HANDSOME 


Page 80 











A brewski on a cold night outside Zinberger 
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Good Days, never to return © 
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Feeling the Love 
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Holidays we’ll never have again 
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His second favourite couch, after his Man-Cave sofa 
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UNCLE ROMANO & HOLLAND JOURNEY 


Uncle Romano Scavo, my childhood best friend, loved Sammy to no end. He came 
at first diagnosis, and cooked Sammy his favourite Fish dishes. In the end, he 
came three times to visit and stayed with us in the hospital to say Goodbye. He 
also brought Daniel from Singapore. Our families shared some good times in the 
US, Europe and Lebanon. Here are some mementos of two families in love. 
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With his life-long friend Danny 
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with Buddy Joey Stahl in Holland. Joey and his family kept in touch, his mom and 
sister visiting in the US (his sister worked in NYC), and later on Instagram. They 
went to school together, and played with the Scavo’s together. 
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EUROPEAN TOUR 


Europe was a blast. In two years, we got to explore Holland, and almost every 
other country in Europe, spending holidays and weekends on the road, visiting 
cousins in France, Holland, Belgium, and all over. Sammy experienced a lifetime’s 
worth of travel in a couple of years. His mom would say in the end that he had 
lived a full life in his short span, and was ready for the next big adventure. 

The kids loved Romano, and he returned it in spades. They became siblings of 
Minerva & Danny, Romano’s kids, and treated his wife Randy like a second mom. 
For two years, we were neighbors, best friends, and constant companions. We 
were joined by cousin Pierre Farah and his wife Miranda, and their kids Carlos & 
Sarah. Holland seemed like a second home. Our first day in Hilversum was Eva’s 
birthday, and Romano had a party prepared for a welcome. 

They also loved visiting our cousins in Paris - Richo, Raymond & Tony, joined 
occasionally by RoRo from Lebanon. They would hide under the furniture when it 
came time to leave and fight us off. The French gang would also visit us in 
Holland often. 

In Holland, Sammy & Eva went to the Violenschool, an international school where 
they learned Dutch as well. They could both speak decent Dutch by the time we 
left. Sammy lost it soon after, but Eva kept it up by reading Donald Duck comics 
that I brought often during my visits. 

Sammy’s playmate was Joey Stahl, whose mother AnnaLies was a good friend of 
Karime’s, and who lived nearby. Jeoy keeps in touch to this day, and was 
devastated by Sammy’s loss. 

We visited almost every country and every major attraction in Europe, from 
EuroDisney to Germay’s Rhine and its castles. A running joke: seeing houses on 
top of steep hills, and telling Sammy the guy in that house lost his job, because he 
was always late to work climbing down the hill. Another joke was pointing to 
empty fields asking Sammy to check the castle there... and him saying yes, that is 
a perfectly ruined castle! Tunnels were always a blast, with a loud “Wooooooooo” 
from Eva and Sammy during every crossing. We were now joined by Sandoura, 
who would always fein needing to go to the bathroom to make us stop at gas 
stations, where she could get her favourite icecream treats ©. 

Sammy & Eva took Piano lessons, and got to Level 4. They kept it up for many 
years, and Sammy could still entertain us occasionally with a little piece. His 
favourite was the one from the movie “Big” floor Piano scene. 

They would also learn how to dance, and Mom would coach them. Their 
performance of Patrick Swayze’s “Time of my life” was electrifying. 

I remember many moments like they are today. The scary time he almost got run 
over by a car in Munich, Germany. His Hercules imitation in front of Hercules 
statue in Kassel, Germany. Him and Eva scared witless and hiding in the car while 
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we drove in the heights of the Swiss Alps, and saying “thank God” when we hit 
Holland’s flat land. Having peanut butter fries and Sate in Belgium, or eating Ollie 
Bolle’s, Indonesian food, and huge meal-like PanKoeken in Amsterdam. 



Dutch Sinter-Klaas and Black Pete;Sammy, Eva, Danny, Sandra, 

Minerva 



Sammy’s Violenschool class, Sammy center - Hilversum 
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Holland Hotel- where we stayed until we moved into our 
Kastaanjelaan house next to a nice skating lake. The house owner’s 
kids would become good friends of Sammy. 



Eva & Sammy (in a Park named “Karima” ©) - Holland 
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Fun in Holland - Sammy, Eva, Sandoura 

We were the consummate tourists, traveling constantly and visiting 
every Castle and Cathedral along the way. We took the Rhine tours, 
Canal cruises, festivals and park rides everywhere we went. The kids 
would resist at the beginning of every long trip, but would quickly get 
in the spirit and enjoy every moment. Sammy was our clown and 
entertainment. His smile lit up the car, and his sisters fawned over 
him. Who could resist this magical spirit lighting up our lives. 
Watching the joy in his face gave me all the joy I ever needed. 
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With Siham’s kids in France 



Sammy Horsing around - cool dance 
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Disney Land Paris 
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Emile’s Kids & Tony el Harf in front of Kastanjelaan house 
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Siham’s Kids with Tony el Harf in Holland 


with Pierre & Miranda Farah: Joura’s Eid Aboujaoude & his sister Elaine & brother 


























Keukenhof, Koko & Sandoura, Sammy & Eva behind 



Romano’s house, Van Hoorn Straat 
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Castles and Churches everywhere 
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Andorra, snow fight with Sammy 
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Budding Pianist 
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At Telecom Geneva, 700 mile drive, & a locked car in parking © 
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Gouda - Knoppers & Cheese 
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Horsing around in Pierre Farah’s Apartment in Holland© 


Always smiling, to the end 
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Where in the world is my Ninja Turtle, my Batman 
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WORLDWIDE ALBUM 




Sammy at Cards - Everybody surrender 
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Cousins 
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At his orchard in Lebanon. It is “Sammy’s Garden”, even though he spent little 
time there. It blooms now in remembrance of him. 
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Sandoura, Sami writing, Sammy managing © 


©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 7- HANDSOME 


Page 128 

















You cant buy this. Everybody loved “Big”. Sami (Little) visited him in 
the US and had a blast together- including a skydive to remember. Did 
not impress the girl at the bar that night-though. Turns out she was a 

skydiving instructor herself! 
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You can’t buy moments like these 
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A Happy Family Lunch. Mom would always make Sammy’s favourites: Kafta & 
Potatoes; Rice & Chicken; Lahmajun; Lazagna. All are forbidden in our house now. 
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He had an appetite for life - and Food was a big part of it. He ate hearty, like he 
lived. I loved watching him eat- his enjoyment was palpable. I cannot enjoy food 

now in his absence. 
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ACS FIRST QUAR 

Honor Rolls are posted at the end of each academic quarter. Hoi 
receiving an A or a B in all subjects (except in Handwriting).an 
in grades 6 - 12 is determined by the student s grade point avera 
each letter grade. Students who have earned a 3.75 or higher G1 
GPA between 3.25 and 3.74 are placed on the Honor Roll. Th< 
publication. 

FIFTH GRADE 

HONOR ROLL 


Sammy Abujawdeh 
Donna Allen 
Erica Anderson 
Layla Bonnot 
Lauren Drablier 
Erin Gilbertson 
Jonathan Havey 


i _i__ 


Megan Adams 
Karen Ayuyao 
Azure Bailey 
Elizabeth Christian 
Rhett Edelen 
Luke Hansen 
Neal Hussein 



“Happiness” (El-Saadeh) Beach with Juliet visiting UAE 
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Samsoum & friend 
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Thanksgiving at Karime’s Place 



Sammy’s High School Graduation with Jano 
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Sammy’s Mitsubishi Spider (RIP © - sliced through an electric pole on 
a snowy storm day, with Sammy & Adam miraculously unscathed) 
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Easter Fun smashing eggs and family time| 
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Samsoum in the Cedar’s snow 


Sandoua’s Birthday Cruise. The gang always together. Every party or meal 
we had brought along Sammy’s Army and Eva’s Army. Team Sammy formed 
early, and would support us to the end. Rich, the Pluviose’s, Mark, Victor and 
many others. This was a time of hope and togetherness. Sammy loved the sea, 

and we loved watching him enjoy it. 
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Samsoumi: Daddy, Daddy, I Got it, I got it! - Fishing in AbuDhabi (later, 
when a barracuda fought him: Daddy, Daddy, It got me!!) 
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My Treasures 



With Amr & his wife- Amr was devastated by our loss and the loss of friend 
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Road Warriors - AbuDhabi Desert 
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AbuDhabi Villa 
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Sammy, “Voica” & Jano at Sammy’s First Communion 
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Praying with Sandoura at his Communion- Incredible times never to return 
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' - I 


THE AMERICAN COMMUNITY SCHOOL OF ABU DHABI 
1994-1995 

Principal - Dixie Stanton 
Teacher - Daphne Yassir 
Grade 5C 


Ras el Khaimah house of our neighbor Hassan; Sammy toured & experienced 
all seven Emirates, making friends in Fujairah, Dubai, AbuDhabi, Sharjah. 
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Abou Jaoude Family Reunion- 
Official USA Page is with Sammy 
Abujaja at Johnson Park. 

May 27, 2012 • Piscataway • 0 
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Nuhad, Olga, Siham, Karime & Sammy in Jiddo’s (Olga’s) old House 


Family trip and the Mercedes 280 that took us all over Lebanon 














Fhiririv. Dmira. Sami. Sammv — Pnnsins Sanrtwirh © 
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Aunt Leia with the kids 



Jano’s Baptism in the Church Square 
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Team Sammy together always 
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Our gang includes the kids’ loyal friends, who find their second 
home at our place, at every holiday, and in between. Our 


thanksgiving includes an additional Friendsgiving day. Our 12 
Hookah are sometimes not enough ©. Team Sammy, and Eva’s 
army, was a loyal band of brothers and sisters, who came 
together to help in good times (setting up our reunions, helping 
each other move) and bad. They stayed with Sammy to the end, 
occupying MSK Sloan Memorial for months. 
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What makes it worthwhile 
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Sammy & Sandra, always together. Beautiful and heartbreaking, they were always 
very close from the day she was born. No one could replace her favourite brother. 
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Snowy Christmases brought the family together 
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Sammy always ready for a snow fight, even at Christmas! 
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Cruise from Perth Amboy, circling NYC, 2014. Rich, the big man, 
was Sammy’s buddy and bodyguard. Always there since 
Sammy’s time as a movie theatre manager, he would come to 
every football game or party. In the wake, we all were startled 
by a great wheeping sound, as Rich entered the funeral home 
and realized his best friend was gone. It took four people to 
restrain him. He would always tease Sammy about the patriots, 
but he always admired Sammy’s cool and friendship. He remains 
a family friend and a guardian for Sammy’s sisters. 
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Handsome defined 
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A pleasure always to look at this smiling face. He had his grandpa’s features, but 
could easily pass for a Matt Damon, Tom Brady, or a movie star. When he grew a 
beard stub, he looked like Enrique Iglesias. When he donned his Thor costume, he 
looked like Hemsworth. He and Sandra shared many features. People remarked on 
his good looks, his strong tall body, his firm hands, and broad shoulders. He 
didn’t work out, but could take on anybody that dared. I loved hugging his big 
shoulders, and shaking his firm hand. I loved staring at his handsome face. God 
picks his angels wisely, but we miss our angel every day. 
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TREASURES AT SEA - SAMMY LOVED THE CRUISE CASINOS, BUT HE 
LOVED HIS SISTERS’ COMPANY AND CHARISSA’S TOUCH 
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A perfect couple, and perfect sisters 
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Arm-wrestling... both ways I win © 
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On the ferry %j> 
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My Love, my sonshine 
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Please don’t go, don’t go habibi 
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snowwhitequ33n 
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Boston fun - on a bucket list almost fulfilled... 
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Back or front, I love you habibi 
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He loved everything Boston: Patriots, Celtics, and Mike’s bakery, and his Mom and 

sisters obliged at every opportunity. 
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I loved that “Whatchou Doing!” look and smile! 
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MGM Casino in Springfield, Mass. 
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He made fans of his sisters and Mom, and every one he knew. Dr Shahrokni 
became a patriots fan, just for Sammy! 
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Cheers Habibi, forever my drinking partner 
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His last birthday was a bash to remember. Everyone dressed the part. It was right 
after the “End Game” Avenger’s finale, and Sammy wanted to watch that movie 
every day when we went to Long Island. We watched twice, and then he was 
unable to go. But the party brought all his favourite characters home, with Sammy 

as the Mighty Thor. 
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Super Family 
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B’Day 


2019 











, M SINCE 1979 - 

Sifaw.comnfaf' 

| THINGS FROM ANOTHER WORLD 
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Universal Studios, and an LA/Vegas tour off the bucket list. His sisters went along 

to Vegas, as did Bilal, Victor & Michelle. 
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Team Sammy 



Irish Car Bombs! 


©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 7- HANDSOME 


Page 231 















HAPPY BIRTHDAY to the absolute best 



SCORE 

44536 


New Gam 


brother in the world. You manage businesses, 
you beat everyone in poker, you make the 
perfect partner in zombies, you make the 
princess puppy turn into a professional boxer, 
you even get to 4096, and at the end of it all 
you come home and are the best brother ever 
- THANK YOU!!! <3 <3 <3 Love you big 
Sammy!!! 


fesss 


2048 


Join the numbers and 
get to the 2048 tile! 
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Cha Rissa is with Sammy Abujaja ••• 
and Sam Abujawdeh. 

September 7, 2015 • Woodbridge • It 


Arm wrestling 












We all loved him 

Jenn Aboohaha is with Sammy 
Abujaja and Ouvi Abujaja. 

April 10, 2016 • SX 


• •• 


Happy siblings day, even though you're all 
convinced I came with Fedex 
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Saying hi 



He loved his little Kitty. He had scratches on his arms and hands from the 
constant bantering with “Loki”, but he didn’t mind. He cried when Loki made his 
last visit to him at MSK. The house was full of Loki toys and paraphanelia, and he 
loved watching Loki chase a laser light or a floating mouse. Loki would sit at the 
window sill awaiting hi favourite Human to come home, as I do now myself. 


©SS/4 SAMSOUM - VOL 1- HANDSOME 

Page 236 









Handsome in his #12 jersey, with his favourite girls 
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Cheers Habibi 
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Always smiling 

He was the gentlest, coolest boy you could ever meet. Handsome face, smiling 
always, loving always. Talented and modest. My Son, my Sun. 
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These stairs always held six hearts together... No more... 
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Long Island, May 2019... My favourite picture by the sea... 
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At St Charbel 
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Hey Handsome... You make those shades look cool... 
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Sahtein! 
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BACC Degree from Cairo American College (CAC). Sammy went to Cairo College 
for four years. He starred academically, and beat the Turkish Chess champion 
when he visited the school. We traveled throughout Egypt, many times with police 
and Military escorts which Sammy enjoyed. In Maadi, we often went to the skating 
ring, the Katameyah Golf club, and every restaurant we could find trying to get a 

decent meal ©. 
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With Grandpa at St Charbel 
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Janoooooooooo 






Colonia, Jenn’s Daiughter-Father Day, after our return from Egypt. 


Egypt: The little boy was growing into a strapping young man. Mom was proud of 
her young man, already taller than her. His sisters proud of their tough big 
brother always ready to protect them. He had that serious, solemn look that said 
don’t mess with me, and it would then break into a smile that would melt your 
heart. He visited the Pyramids, Luxor, Alexandria, Alamein, Sueis Canal, Taba, 
Sharm el Shaikh, All of Cairo, Ghardaqa, “Jamsa” (J’aime ca!), Maadi where we lived 
and where the holy family crossed the Nile. An adventure of a lifetime. 
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Hitting that bucket list, much accomplished, much left behind 
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That beautiful, permanent smile - everyone who knew Sammy commented on his 
ever-present smile. No matter how hard things got, he always looked at the bright 
side and hoped for better days. “Yalla Dad”, he would say, we’re going to beat this. 
When conflict arose around him, he would tell us to “Chill”, and wrap it in a smile. 
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The Champ at Central Park 
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February 5, 2017 • it 


Champs 0 


Me & lovee V V 



Tough times don't last; tough fj^ sam Abujawdeh 

people do. Toughest man I know - love you 

-JE11 to the moon and back my champ 
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For the Good Times 
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Reunion; PuertoRico below 
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Boston Fun 
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Desert Warrior 
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Dutch Neighbors 
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Climbing to Heaven, where he now lives. He loved the outdoors, never tiring, 

always the adventurer 
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Father Fahd Azar - Sammy’s Baptism 
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KastanjeLaan, Hilversum, Holland 







He travelled everywhere, and did in a short life what most people fail to do in 
several. He blessed us with his presence, but then had to leave. 
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Our visits to Lebanon were always festivals of fun, with music, dancing, banquets, 
and trips to everywhere in Lebanon. “Big” was loved by all, and he had many 
friends among the village kids, in addition to the extended family. 
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He made the world his home 
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He traveled throughout Europe, the US, Canada, Caribbean, PuertoRico, MiddleEast 
and points in between. He lived in the US, Holland, AbuDhabi, Cairo, & Saudi. 
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Lebanon parties 
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The beautiful boy that grew to be my handsome son 
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What a baby- big head, big smile. He was the darling of his mom and sis, and aunt 

Toto. Samsoumi el Handsoumi. 
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He always looked good in Red. But as a young man he preferred blue, and we now 
wear blue in his memory. His Red Ironman suit brought back many memories. 
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climbing, playing, carefree. He stayed carefree to the end... maybe he knew... 
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In Germany, in Poland, in Holland. He fit in quickly with his surroundings and 
made friends. People were attracted to his innocence and smile. He was also very 
athletic, even without trying. He would climb up against the down escalator and 
beat us to the top. He would run circles around us as we walked. He would run up 
and down the stairs several times while we were still climbing, without losing a 
beat. All with a smile and a humble cool. Gifts he kept to the end, and blessed us 
as we watched his strength in the hardest of times. 
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His first communion in AbuDhabi. His school record from AbuDhabi American 
School: fifth grade performance in 4 th grade. He always succeeded effortlessly. His 
skills at math were astounding: at 5,1 would ask him: how much is 5*99; answer in 
a few seconds: 495. How did you do it? 5*(100-1); 500-5; genius. His skill at games 
flowed from that - poker, chess, you name it. 
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An Angel in training 


AbuDhabi was more liberal than most Gulf states, and many churches abound, 
including a Lebanese church where Sammy had his first communion. Uncle Chahin 
and his family, as well as the Ghosain family, attended. Sammy looked the part, 
and you could see the spirit of God in his angelic face. 
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Uncle Elie Farid was a favourite. Elie loved Sammy from the first time he visited us 
on his way to Buffalo from Lebanon. He still remembers playing with Sammy in 
the backyard and all the fun they had together. In the end, Elie was a true brother, 
visiting the hospital daily, bringing food and cheer where he could. He cried 
profusely at the loss of his friend, and hung around us for weeks after. He still 
visits several time a week, and recalls Sammy at every visit. His brothers Khalil, 
Kamal & Jaoude and sister Therese also visited often and kept the faith. 
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How do you deal with life’s beautiful fleeting moments, when you live in the 


present of sadness and despair. Pictures like this bring back a time of happiness 
& joy, a world of hope and endless possibilities. The beautiful smile of innocence, 
not knowing what sadness the future would bring. The mind twists and turns to 
make sense of it all, to no avail. Parents’ greatest job is to care for their children, 
to make them happy and safe. In this I feel I failed. But these pictures... ? 
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The beautiful boy became a cool, tough young man. He loved his sisters and his family, 
but the budding mustache and beard say : I am here ! His Mitsubishi Spider made a 
statement - the cool Sammy is here ! That Spider did not last long, when a terrible winter 
storm left his friend Adam needing a ride, and Sammy went to get him. The ice and smow 
were very challenging, and the car slid into a telephone pole that ended up at the 
windshield- only the Spider engine design that slid under the car saved their lives. When 
we rushed to them, our hearts sank until we saw Sammy smiling with the Firetruck team. 

We had had scares with Sammy before. As a young boy, his ‘BIG’ head was misdiagnosed 
as a serious condition - until I read tens of Medical books that proved otherwise despite 
the Doctor’s claims. A Pelvic swell also turned out to be mild. He almost got ran over in 
Germany but for a last minute snatch that left me shaking for weeks. Every time we came 
out ok, and when we had our last diagnosis, we kept the hope alive. It was not to be. 
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Mom always took care of Sammy, making sure he looked his best. Whether here at Jano’s 
baptism looking like a movie star in his white Tuxedo, or dressed up in his favourite blue 
shirts and wide pants getting ready for work. At Solomon’s wedding he looked dashing in 
his Black Tux. Of course his favourite attire were his informal Patriot pants and Jerseys, 
now my favourites. At 6ft tall, handsome face and swagger, he looked good in anything he 
wore. His sisters kept the supply of Patriots material coming. His last gift from the 
Patriots, a #12 Jersey, sadly did not make it in time. 
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Sammy & Jano, from Dayl ! 

He would yell Janooooo every time he saw her, and she would beam with Joy. She was the 
baby of the house, and looked up to her cool big brother. In the end, only she could 
console him when he was feeling down... rare, but he would then ask for Jano to be with 

him for a good long talk. 
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CHESS CHAMPION 


Samsoum was an exceptional child in many ways. One, indisputably, was his chess 
skills. 

It went with his skill in all games - video games, poker, card games in general, and 
anything that required mental agility. 

He never studied chess formally, or played for any long period of time. He just “picked 
up” the game, and instantly became a master. 

Exaggeration you say? Well, at age 1 2, while visiting Lebanon, this chess amateur 
played a game with his uncle Mansour Assaf, then champion of the Middle East & Asia, 
an internationally renowned player who had played in Moscow, the Philipines, and 
several world championships. Mansour wanted to humor the kid and condescended to 
play him a game. 

Four minutes later, the game was over, and a stunned Mansour was scratching his 
head what had happened. He studied the board, looked at Sammy, and swore a couple 
of choice words. He insisted he had been distracted and wanted a rematch. 

Sammy, in his usual cool way (another special trait), said he is busy - having plans to 
go down to the Berbara beach near our summer house in Lebanon. Mansour was 
frustrated, and he never got his rematch. 

One off lucky shot you say? How about the Turkish chess champion, visiting Cairo 
during our stay there, who came to play show matches at the Cairo International school 
where Sammy was studying? Again, his show match with Sammy resulted in Sammy 
winning, multiple games this time. 

During his struggles with Cancer and chemo, he went a couple of times with our friend 
Wedly Pluviose to the Kennelworth Chess Club. It only took a couple of games for the 
crowd there to recognize they had a new master at hand, although Sammy was not 
rated. 

A Mexican Life Master came by and wanted a game. They pointed him to Sammy. He 
asked about Sammy’s rating, and when told he didn’t have any, he smirked about only 
playing with rated Masters. When they pushed him to relent, it took Sammy all of three 
minutes to checkmate him. Having heard his snickering before the game, he told him 
he was busy and would only play good players. He never gave him a rematch. 

Sammy won the tournament even though he had to drop at the end for chemo and 
surgery. He beat two other masters along the way. 

On his deathbed, he was bright enough to keep playing. Danny Scavo, his childhood 
friend from Holland, flew in from Singapore to see him. They played a game, which 
Sammy won handily. But it wasn’t just winning - Danny said he never knew you could 
play like this- he had learned a whole new approach to Chess that he could never learn 
from Books. The Champ was shining to the end. 
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At the Kennelworth Club 
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What Master can sleep, knowing this young man could easily beat him if he tried? 
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#1314 Kenilworth Summer Tournament - Round 1 Results 

The Kenilworth Summer Tournament got underway on last night wrth a 13 player field. 


List of participants, by USCF rating; 


1 

LM Mark Kemighan 

2260 

2 

NM Maurido Cam^o 

2000 

3 

Gilberto Benitez 

1896 

4 

Dare Lazarus 

1872 

S 

John Moldovan 

1816 

6 

Bob Hunt 

1708 


C-rDff McAuliff* 

162S 

8 

Greg Tomkovich 

1600 

9 

Wedley Fluviose 

1528 

10 

Paul Gottlieb 

1516 

11 

F.obert Vinson 

120C 

Xm 

Sam Abujawdeh 

unrated 

13 

Joseph Dovydaitis 

unrated 


Opening round results, by board number 

1 Lazarus 0-1 Kemighan 
Kemighan 1-0 Lazarus 

2 Vinson 0-1 Benrtez 
Benitez 1-0 Camejo 

3 RuvioseO-l Moldovan 

4 Hunt 1-0 Gottlieb iRayec with ncc-rect colors!) 

5 Aabujawoeh 1-OTomkovrch 
Tomkovich 0-1 Abujawdeh 


Standings after round 1 of 13: 

= 1-3 Kemighan. Ben tez. Abu«awdeh 2.0 
= 4-5. Moldovan. Hunt 1.0 

= 0-13 Camejo. Lazarus. McAuitffe Tomkovnch. Piuvtose, Gottlieb, Vinson. Dovydaitis 0.0 

Cancer and chemo notwithstanding, always a champ. He beat Mansour when he 
was 12 years old, and Mansour was Chess champion of Middle East and Asia. He 
beat the Turkish champ in Cairo when he was 16. He won the above tournament 
even though he had to drop for surgery at the end. No one ever beat Sammy- ever. 
In the end, with no food or water for 7 weeks, he still won every match he played. 

Love you my beautiful champ. 
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The King is dead 
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POKER SHARK & GAME MASTER 


Shark in a nice sense. 

Sammy was the best at everything he undertook. And that included card games. 

In his last days on this earth, having no food or drink for over 50 days, he still 
managed to play “Trumps” with the family, and won, hands down. 

Poker, and his favorite Atlantic City Borgata hotel, were a popular pastime that pulled 
in the family and friends. Even when he visited Lebanon in 2011, he took his cousins to 
visit Casino Du Liban, and played well enough to cash in a few $ 1000s, and earn the 
attention of security since they didn’t believe anyone could play so well. 

It wasn’t for the money - he never cared for $$s. His Lebanon wins were spent treating 
his cousins. His Borgata wins paid for a large TV for his Mom, among other things. 

And the way he played!! He had that cool “Lucky-Luke” look, unstressed and 
unimpressed, as he played quietly with a cool poker face. He taught Victor how to play, 
among many others of his friends. When they went to play, they all hung around to 
watch the master at play. 

We had a running joke where I would give him $200 everytime he went to Atlantic city 
to play, $100 for me and a $1 00 for his Mom. When he returned, I would ask him if my 
$100 had won. “Nope”, he would say, “but Mom’s $100 won big!”. I would tell him next 
time I need to mark the $100s to make sure it was mine that lost. For me, it was 
always a win to see the beautiful smile on his face as we bantered. I will miss that 
forever. 

Early 201 9 he wanted to hit his bucket list, and Las Vegas was near the top. He went 
there with his girlfriend and his sisters, and played the town. We also went to Casinos 
whenever we could: Joe’s Casino in Long Island, Poconos, Pennsylvania (let’s “Go 
West”!), Bahamas, Cruiseships, and places inbetween. Always watching the boss, and 
reveling at his wins. 

His online poker games also made records - and great watching for his friends. 

His online betting knack made him a few $ 100 every now and then, especially on 
football games- and it made his friends a bunch as well. 

I hope there’s a casino up in heaven - and that they are ready for the champ. 
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Lucky Luke 


©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 7- HANDSOME 


Page 41 8 



















Trumps with the family 
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and Backgammon to boot! Basically the game that Sammy loses at has not been 
invented yet. And not only does he win... he does so with a smile, a non-chalant, 
humble cool that belies his immense skills. Give him a few minutes on a new 
game, and he becomes the “MAFIA” boss or Trumps champion. 
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Sammy had a gang of game players - who all acknowledged the master 


Sammy’s score on games: whatever it was when he got bored. I’ve never seen him 
lose. He played for fun, and sometimes for money. And always won. It was a 
pleasure for his sisters and friends to watch him play. He became the game. And 
all those who watched him became hooked on the game- he made everything he 
did look cool. A Russian chess player on the internet was so frustrated he started 
cussing in Russian - which I had my friend Lev translate and Sammy respond 
accordingly in Russian, further infuriating the crazed Russian. 
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Sammy can also outscore anybody 
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Bill Lins is ^ feeling 
accomplished with Sammy 
Abujaja at Tom Beni's Dungeon. 

January 25, 2015 • South Amboy • St 

And the winner of the 10th Anniversary of 
the Fat Guy Invitational Madden 
Tournament is none other than Sammy! 
Congrats! 


Bill Lins shared a memory — with ... 
Sammy Abujaja and Tom Beni. 

January 25, 2016 • St 

After 3 second place finishes, Sammy finally 
got the monkey off his back at the 10th 
Anniversary FGI last year, it's kind of ironic 
that his favorite team is the Patriots yet he 
was The FGI version of Peyton Manning. 





I 


5 Years Ago 

See Your Memories > 


m 


Bill Lins is ^feeling 
accomplished with Sammy 
Abujaja at Tom Beni's Dungeon. 

January 25, 2015 • South Amboy • St 


And the winner of the 10th Anniversary of 
the Fat Guy Invitational Madden 
Tournament is none other than Sammy! 
Congrats! 



Sammy, Champion as usual 
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His legacy - Number 12 - Mikey plays #12 in Atlantic City everytime he visits in 

remembrance of his hero. 



His favourite hangout- his Man-cave 
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4 





Started Early - Lebanon Xmas 1993; Pinball Master below 
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PATRIOTS & AVENGERS 



Winner! 
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His Patriots are Winners like him 
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The Patriots’ number one fan made everyone around him a Patriots Fan. #12, Tom 


Brady, was his man. We went to games in Boston, New Jersey, and New York. The 
Patriots came through in the end, twice, with many supporting videos and 
mementos. My friend Paul Galvin contacted them while visiting Boston, and Takla 
also called. Sandra called and got James White to send a beautiful Video of 
support for Sammy. We watched a Patriots-Jets game in the Meadowlands with the 
surgeon who treated his arm, Grigoriy. Many nurses would rib him about being a 
Patriots fan in a Jet’s town, but many were converted. This year, they are 8-1 so 
far... getting help from above. A Patriots stone decorates his resting place. 
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He had a thrill visiting Avenger Station in LA. Followed by an Avenger Themed 
Birthday party. He was our Thor, our Ironman. Romano & Berit remember him 
everytime Thunder strikes in Norway, imagining him flying along with Thor in the 
clouds. Berit wrote a Norse Poem to commemorate him. 
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A Loki for Charissa ; Celtics also had a place (Boston!) 
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Celebrating another Winner 
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It would be signed: Tough Times don’t last, Tough people do! 
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Civil War 
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Sammy loved Wrestling since he was little. He loved watching Hulk Hogan and 
Bautista. One event we attended early saw him meet Bautista outside the arena. 
Patriots & Avengers took center-stage later, but he still loved a RAW match and 
watching his favourites- “The Rock” was one, imitating his raised eyebrows well. 
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FRIENDS 


Sammy’s friends were many - a Team Sammy built over a lifetime of love, service, 
and kindness. Our bishop was surprised at the Hospital how so many young 
people had clustered to be around Sammy in his time of need. He said that kind of 
love only comes from a special spirit - and Sammy had that spirit. 
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Bilal was a childhood friend for over 1 5 years 
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Victor also became a brother and family; as did George Bishara 
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Joe Sun & Christine Tulys loved Eva’s brother as their own; as did the Chocairs 
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Avenger Fans 
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Sammy & Charissa had a special bond with Victor & Lubie. They hung together 
often, at Sammy’s home or in Atlantic City. Charissa & Lubie became close friends. 
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Family Thanksgiving 
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After our normal Thanksgiving celebration, we always had a followup 
“Friendsgiving” feast where the kid’s friends would assemble. Our house was a 
waystation for many, and they all felt at home. The kids would arrange the meal, 
and their friends would bring the rest. Many games followed, with MAFIA being a 
popular one. Guess who was the Boss at these games?!! 
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SISTERS 
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At his favourite BeniHana 
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Always together, their bond was deep, eternal. The harder the love, the harder the 
pain. We can never take this picture again except in our minds. We have to imagine the 
smile, the love, the kindness, the beautiful sense of humor. In the end they were by his 
bedside, serving him and attending to his every wish. He sat them down one by one 
and gave them his last wishes and a lifetime of advice. Those thoughts will stay with 
them the rest of their lives, as will their memories of a beautiful brother and champion. 
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Sandra & Sammy ... soulmates ever since she saw her big brother. She was 
attached to him like no other... she liked what he liked, she did what he did. 
Wherever Sammy went, Sandra was sure to follow. His loss affected her hard. No 
more games with Sammy, no more football or basketball, no more movies and 
avengers. Only memories to fill the void and thirst that can never be quenched. 
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Big sister, the beautiful caring Ouvi, was Sammy’s helper and protector. She would 
“take care of things”, no questions asked (or allowed!). Travel arrangements, 
hotels, “stuff’, goodies and events. Nothing was too much for her handsome 
brother. Her car took him everywhere he went. Her pocket was his. And she was a 
sister to Charissa who took care of her in rough times. A debt we can never repay. 
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Sibling Love - Jano & Sammy 
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Sandoura & Sammy - Love so sweet, so hard, it makes you want to cry. 
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Always together 
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Home Time with Jano 
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A penny for your thoughts 
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Smile my beauties, smile 
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Avengers.... Assemble! 
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Treatment days, but the best medicine was a hug from Sandoura 
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(mm, *• ■* 

Aboujaoude Reunion Crew 
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No words can honor this love 
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Our first family cruise to the Bahamas was a blast. The kids were 
closer than they had ever been. We had hope, and Sammy enjoyed 
the ship, the Casinos, and the beaches. He longed for times like these 
in the end, and hoped to have some more quality time. Life would not 

be so kind again. 
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Leo was Sandra’s favourite - hence Sammy’s as well 
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What Matters! Where have these days gone... 
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Always fun together 
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My treasures at Wahlbergers’ 
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I 

With Ouvi & Janooooooooooooooooooo! 
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If Pictures could talk .... 
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From Day One - Eva the big sister 



And Doura the Adoring 
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COUSINS 
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UNCLES & AUNTS 
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Uncle “Jiddo” (a long standing gag) Solomon 
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Uncle Joey 
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Aunt Toto ; Uncle Raymond & Roro in France 
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Aunt Mireille had a special place in his heart. She could never get a visible hug, 

but she knew he was hugging her inside. 
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Uncle Joe “Harf’ struggled with our “calamity” as he called it 


Aunt Aimee 
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Uncle Tony Harf 
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Uncle Solomon 
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SAMRISSA - A LOVE STORY 


Sammy & Charissa were true soulmates. Always together, he couldn’t wait to be 
with her on the weekends - nothing else took priority. She stuck with him in three 
long years of treatment - and spent the last few weeks with him at the hospital. It 
was a quiet, deep love, that showed. In his last year, he made sure he gave her a 
birthday bash to remember. In his last wishes: “take care of Charissa”. 



O Q V R 

Liked by sebbyseba and 10 others 

snowwhitequ33n Yes, we're one of those 
counles. #natriots #foothall _ 
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Our first Christmas ^ 



Can't believe we've been together for 6 
months already, they've been amazing and I 
can't wait for more #teamsamrissa 
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Me & the man going out to eat ^ 



Sara: "Now take one that actually looks like 
you like each other." 
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One year ago today I started dating the most 
amazing man ever. I love all our adventures & 

I can't wait for more. Love youu •* ^ 



Love 
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Q Q V 


if Liked by titusx625 and 6 others 

snowwhitequ33n Sooo since everybody 
knows now... 


7 likes 

snowwhitequ33n Panera selfie be no one 
told me I have #crazyhair right now... 





<Z> Q Y 

6 likes 

snowwhitequ33n Gianna making Sammy 
"fnnrl" Ini 


They met at Panera 



And she loved him, as all young and innocent do 
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Liked by sebbyseba and 8 others 

snowwhitequ33n Me & the babe watching 
football yesterday 

And like he did with hundreds others, he got her to love football & Patriots 
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She became one of the family 
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*qv n 


; r>? Liked by sebbyseba and 15 others 
snowwhitequ33n We're the cutest »f 



* Q V R 


Liked by sebbyseba and 21 others 
snowwhitequ33n My favorite ^ 
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9QY pq 


Liked by sebbyseba and 13 others 

snowwhitequ33n Mv favorites W 
Two Cool Cats 
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They meant the world to each other 
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♦ q v n 

Liked by sebbyseba and 17 others 

snowwhitequ33n Probably one of the 
cutest pictures of all time 
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Sammy & .... Who Carissa... 

Sammy & Carissa at six months. Looking happy and a good match. 
Of course she gets the whole Abujawdeh clan with the package... 
oh, well! Carissa works as a psych counsellor in Staten Island, where 
her parents live, and where Sammy works at the Panera Bread. 
Visiting us takes a “toll” on her ©. 
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On her thirtieth birthday, his last year, he insisted on a big event. He 
owed her that much he said. And it was an event to remember. 
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In their House they were so happy to own & enjoy, even for a little while 
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Sammy likes the Celtics? Well, Charissa would too! 
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Charissa and “the babe” 


And what a babe. Sammy, the consummate gentleman. Always 
handsome (we got the award to prove it from his childhood in 
Metuchen), he is also the master game-player... his scores the envy 
of the gang. His odd working hours keep our house open around 
the clock, and his friends are extended family - Rich, Bilal, Nick, etc. 
He is a Patriots fan, and with his support they seem to always win ©. 
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Cha Rissa is with Sammy Abujaja 
at Borgata Hotel Casino & Spa. 

September 15, 2015 • Atlantic City • •• 


Just woke up from a nap ...my love 
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December 25, 2017 • 



Christmas at Mom’s always a special day. His sisters and mom 
would pile the presents under both of our Xmas trees. 
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Sammy & Charissa, First Xmas 

Sammy Abujaja 

January 23, 2016 • Blobla • ll 


• •• 


This is Sammy. 

Sammy has a girlfriend. 

Sammy always buys chocolate for his 
girlfriend, because he knows she fuking 
loves it. 

Sammy is smart. 

Be like Sammy. 
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Cha Rissa is with Sammy 
Abujaja. 

October 22, 2016 • •• 


Love this man 



Who Doesn’t?!... Romance in Atlantic City 
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3rd Easter together < \ v / .. 
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Cha Rissa is with Sammy 
Abujaja. 

November 3, 2014 • ■> 
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Cha Rissa is with Sammy Abujaja. 

November 30, 2014 • •< 


Can't believe we've been together for 6 
months already, they've been amazing 
and I can't wait for more #teamsamrissa 
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June 16, 2017 • 1: 


I love this 
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Cha Rissa is with Sammy 
Abujaja. 

August 30, 2014 • •• 


3 months with my favorite person ^ 



Cha Rissa 

May 24, 2016 • Manasquan 


Sammy Abujaja and I are 

officially homeowners!! 
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Cha Rissa is with Sammy 
Abujaja. 

September 19, 2014 ■ ll 


Perfect day with the perfect 
man:) 
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Cha Rissa is with Sammy 
Abujaja. 

August 2, 2015 • New York, NY • it 





Sometimes we get dressed up and go places 
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Alisa Gwokette Guttadauro is 
feeling festive with Sammy 
Abujaja and 2 others. 

December 17, 2016 • Rahway • SX 
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Lovebirds 
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Cha Rissa is with Sammy 
Abujaja. 

February 14, 2018 • Rahway • 


Valentine's Day adventures...happy 4th 
Valentine's Day together to my favorite 

person 


<7 


r.w: 

«*♦ 
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February 8, 2018 • Rahway • IX 





Go Pats $ I look SO awkward but got to meet Misha 


■ Collins and Mark Sheppard 
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The prettiest picture of our backyard I have ever seen 
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Wedlyne Pluviose shared a 
memory. 

December 7, 2015 ■ 0 


• •• 


This was the veryy beginning... Cha Rissa 
with her stylish coat, from the start! Sammy 
Abujaja with his, im a patriot look!!! 

And now there super attached, to what i 
name.... ChariSma (Sam and Charissa) 



5 Years Ago 

See Your Memories > 



Wedlyne Pluviose 

December 7, 2014 • £* 
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Sammy's Nova Scotia Cruise 
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A Party to remember 
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Mom & Eva gave her a birthday to remember - after all, she’s Sammy’s girl 
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Charissa’s specialty at our parties was the “shots” she made. Green and Red, not 

my specialty, but the kid’s favourites. 
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No more Vegas nights, no more arms to hold me tight... 
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BEIT SAMMY - JULY HOUSEWARMING 2016 
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Ping Pong - Mireille & “Lubie” (bala zayt © ) 



Charissa & Cousins 
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Church Street Views 
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Visiting Home - somebody ate my Koussa © 



A major event in our lives- 
Sammy gets his own home. A 
beautiful house, with a great 
backyard, with its own Jaccuzi, 
Sauna, pool and the works. In 
just one month, thru the 
herculean effort of Karime, Eva, 
Sammy & Charissa, it was fully 
furnished, from top to bottom, 
including ping pong table and 
Gazebo. A great July 4 th 
housewarming party brought 50 
people, family and friends. 

We have a new “Beit Sammy” 
now, a new place of hope for the 
future. 

May Sammy & Charissa enjoy it 
forever- may Samrissa grow into 
a big family to keep the 
traditions alive. 

And may they remember 
Mommy’s hard work and efforts 
to make it a home. 
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Victor and “Lubie” © 
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And remember Mommy’s giving hands 


but shortly after our joy was to begin, our greatest trial started... 
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